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detailed to the men on the Hungarian frontier of Jugo-
slavia.

They marched, they drilled, went to musketry and
bombing practice. They learned to fire with revolvers.
The life was that familiar to anyone who has ever been
in military training. Life was even monotonous. It was
only in November, 1933, after the signing of the Balkan
Pact that it was evident that something new was afoot.
Pavelitch and the other officers had a number of private
talks with individual men. They asked questions.
They made tests of men's nerves. It began to be
rumoured that some were going to be chosen for a
special exploit. Pavelitch seemed to take a fancy to
Oreb, invited him to his villa, flattered him, asked him
his life story, wanted to know if he was ready to take
a chance to make his fortune. "Half a million lira are
waiting for someone!"

Half a million lira, one could live in comfort for the
rest of one's life on that, take a wife, settle down. It
appealed to Peter Oreb. He had never handled even a
thousand dinar-note. But he had always been offered
definite sums when asked to smuggle arms into Dalmatia.
And the money agreed had always been paid without
question. He had been on that basis between the
islands. That was how his mind worked. To do
something one must be paid. No use saying to him
there was a glorious deed to perform. He performed
glorious or inglorious deeds for cash. He agreed. It
was a deal.

King Alexander, despite his dictatorship and the
policy of coercion, always kept a warm corner in his
heart for the Croats. He was very strongly drawn
towards the Catholic parts of his dominion. He could
not tolerate separatism and intellectual political leader-
ship, but he had tried to keep Croats in his Cabinets.
His friendship with Stephen Raditch had not been
insincere. In matters of Church adherence he was
impartial That may perhaps explain how it was that